



























As the title of this column indicates, just as soon as our relatives, our dis¬ 
gruntled ex-text writers, and Gerard Robbins of Harrisburg, Pa, start writ¬ 
ing, this will be the usual E.C. "gripes and groans" letter page! Of course, 
we could have made up some letters (and still may if none come in!) from 
some fictional fans asking . . . no, begging! ... for a companion magazine to 
MAD! And we could have snickeringly retorted: "Here it isJ—ed/' But we are 
above that sort of thing! Frankly, no one asked us for a companion maga¬ 
zine to MAD. The only reason we are publishing PANIC is because MAD is 
selling well! But wait ... do not rush for pen and paper to sarcastically insin¬ 
uate in some bitter missive that PANIC is an imitation of MAD! For this is 
not true/ MAD is an imitation of PANIC! 

Yes, PANIC was created many months before the first issue of MAD ever 
appeared. It was all ready to go. It was locked in the "New Book" file 
drawer, safe from the prying eyes of our competitors. But did a rival pub¬ 
lishing company's editor spy on us? Did a rival publishing company beat us 
to the stands? NO! We repeat, "NO!" It was our own HARVEY KURTZMAN 
who jimmied the lock and peered into the "New Book" file drawer, and 
scooped us by a full year. Why then, you ask, did we wait? Why then, you 
ask, did we file away PANIC in the "New Book" drawer after it was com¬ 
pleted and ready to go to press? Why then, you ask, didn't we come out with 
it? Why? 

Well tell you why! FRANKLY, WE DIDN'T THINK IT WOULD SELL! 

If was only after learning of the frantic attempts of rival publishing com¬ 
panies to rush out imitations that we realized MAD must be selling. 

So we flipped, open the aforementioned jimmied "New Book" file drawer, 
shot PANIC No. 1 to our engraver, popped soggy blobs of evaporated Hada- 
col into our choked up throats, and collapsed hysterically into our shock 
couches. 

But if we may become a bit serious for a few moments, we should like to 
give credit where credit is due! Actually, MAD was Harvey Kurtzman's brain¬ 
child. He conceived and wrote it himself, and has done so, and will continue 
to do so. PANIC is in no sense on a par with MAD. It's much funnier, 

A subscription to PANIC will set you back one buck for 8 issues. Manila 
envelopes. The address lor sub orders or pan-mail is: 

The Editors 

Panic 

Room 706 , Dept. 1 

225 Latayette Si. 

N.Y.C. 12, N.Y. 
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OEPT. PPlVATF-EYE D/V. - THE PAPERS SAY I'M A KILL-CRAIY SHAMUS WELL 

\ A UtCF -mt ^>// a! C U tIHt ro UKE TH£ RAT$ THAT PR£Y ° N THE GOOD P£0PLE IN THIS TOWN? 00 YOU THINK 
™5JJ ° UT THR0USH L00P -HOLES tN THE LAW? 00 YOU THINK I LIKE THE 
i !5E£;J?J WMAmTr THAT SIT UKE PAMS'TES UPON the sack of society ano take advantage OF THF 

DO rouf 

, ,F ,T "EREN T FOR THEM, I 0 BE OUT Of BUSINESS. ME 9 I'M M/EE UAU/UE/Mm auuco T 'u * 

RHL^ffoSr TH0S£ ** rS ' ™ose FILLERS, ^ose oRj^^ano^i^SHOOT^z^shoot "to 

KtLL. I DON T FOOL AROUND WITH T/ME-WASTING COURTROOM TRIALS f INSTEAD... 



YOU MEAN 
YOU'RE DEAL 
/NO YOUR¬ 
SELF IN, . 

mike? ft 


%Cun IsXfie lun; 

By MELVIE SPLANE ^ 

■P?T CHAMBER, CAPTAIN OF HOMICIDE , L OOKED U P AS I SAUN TERED DAPPERLY THROUGH THE DOOR- 


HE S DEAD, MIKE' THE KILLER CARVED THE 
NOSE OFF a ,43 and FIRED LOW. THERE'S 
NOT MUCH LEFT OF HJM BELOW THE NAVEL 
KNOW H/M? /'TXte._^ 


LOOKED DOWN AT WHAT WAS LEFT OF THE KID... 


A TWISTED SMILE TWISTED ACROSS MY TWISTED FACE... 


HE'LL DIE exactly as YOU DIED. WITH 
A SAWED-OFF.88 SLUG IN THE GUT 
A LITTLE BELOW THE BELLY-BUTTON. 
A DUM-DUM THAT GOES IN CLEAN AND 
COMES OUT LIKE A FLYING SAUCER 
LEAVIN' A ROLE SO BIG, YOU CAN PUT 
YOUR FIST THROUGH 


PLEASE mike. 

YOU MAKE ME 

S/GKF 


IHAI -5 fT/toftf, POT. LISTEN... ER... V 
WHATEVER YOUR NAME WAS. I'M U 
GOING TO 6ET THE GUY THAT DID 
THIS. I SWEAR IT f AND HE WON'T 
SIT IN THE HOT SEAT... HE WON'T 
fetefcrv HANS... W , - 





















































She started undressing. I shot her^ pot CHAMBER: 
CAME FLYING OUT OF THE APARTMENT AS SHE SLUMPED 
TO THE FLOOR... f“ - —- — 


She glided down the hall toward me, her soft 

CURVACIOUS BODY SEEKING FREEDOM FROM THE 
RESTRAINING FABRIC OF HER TIGHT-FITTING DRESS. 
ACTUALLY, SHE WAS A FAT SLOB.. . 

~t ~BE6 YOUR PARDON. MY NAME 'f MOW'D YOU 
IS M/KE HAMMERSHLAMMER. *LIKE to investigate 
I’M A PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR. \ US. honeys w 


MIKE' WHAT tN~ 
WHO /S SHE? WHY’D 
YOU SHOOT HZ*?, 


r HER NAME WAS SAD/EMACIN¬ 
TOSH. SHE WAS WANTED IN 
TAHITI for the MURDER of 
A COCOANUT GROWER. I 
RECOGNIZED HER BY THE 
BEAUTV MARK ON HER 
h&LEFT SHOULDER, 


YOU'RE AAVZZf^SADIE. I HATE 
KILLERS. DIE, SADIE. DIE.' < 
DIE-DE-DIE-DIE-DE-DUM-DUM... 


AW, M/KE. 


I MAKE MTSELF SICK, 
POT. 8UT THOSE IDIOTS 
DUT THERE BUY THIS 
STUFF. THEY EAT IT 
UP. THEY LOVE IT' 
THE GORIER, THE 
BETTER / TH/S... 

AND SEK, 


CRAZY 

MIXED-UP 

IDIOTS. 


I BENT LITHELY, SCOOPING UP THE 
MATCHBOOK FROM THE BLOOD- 
SOAKED RUG. I STARTED OUT... 


TsLAMMED THE DOOR BEHIND ME, 

AND EXAMINED THE MATCHBOOK. 
THERE WAS WRITING WRITTEN ON IT.. 


i’ll SEE you, pot. 
I’M GOING AFTER 

that killer. AND 
when I GET him,he 

WON'T HANG. HE WON' 
Sir IN THE HOT SEAT 
HE'LL DIE exact lt 
as.. 


A CLUE' ABSOLUTELY.' 
NOW IF I COULO ONLY READ../ 
MAYBE SHE COULD HELP ME? 


/ ALL RIGHT, 

f ALREADY' 

[all right/ 

\ SO GO, 
t| already' 

, GET HIM, 

1 ALREADY' 


LOOKED DOWN AT SADIE AND A TWISTED SMILE 
TWISTED ACROSS MY TWISTEO FACE... [ 

YOU SHOULDN’T HAVE STARTED THE STR/P- 
ACT, BABY. THEN 1 WOULDN'T HAVE SEEN 
THE BEAUTY MARK, that COCOANUT 
GROWER WAS MY FRIEND. I ATE A 
PETER-PAUL S MOUND ONCE, MADE 
FROM HIS COCOANUTS 


GLUGG.. 
GLUGG . 


She gurgled up at me, spitting blood, she was 
STILL ALIVE. I RAMMED MY KEEL DOWN INTO HER 
FACE AND DID A GRACEFUL PIROUETTE ON HER NOSE, 

GRINDING IN... ^ _ __ 

PLEASE. 
MAKE ME S/OK.' 


YOU'RE A 
KILLERS. 












































































I LEFT POT AND OEAO SADIE AND 

THE MORGUE BOYS AND SKfPPED 
DOWNSTAIRS TO MY HEAP... 


I FLUNG OPEN THE DOOR 


I TOLD YOU, POT' X 

make myself sick, 
BUT I'M SUPPOSED * 
TO BE LIKE THIS. THOSE 
FIENDS OUT THERE 
LOVE ME LIKE THIS. J 


r CRAZY 
MIXED-UP 
FIENDS. 


NO DUMB HIGHWAY ^ 
PATROL COP CAN CATCH 
ME, I CAN DO OVER ^ 
40 IN THIS HEAP. I..J3 


HELLO, 

M/NE. 


' THIS IS MY HEAP . IT X. 
LOOKS LIKE A '4! BUfCK. V 
BUT UNDER THAT HOOP IS V 
A GENERAL ElECTR/C TURBO- 
JET SUPERCHARGED AfRPl ANl 
fcr- .( ENGINE 


She put her hand to my quivering,drool-covered 

LIPS. J. STUDiED HER. SHE WAS A VENUS, A GODDESS, 
A QUEEN. HER EYES WERE POOLS OF BLUE FLAME.. .HER 
UPS, SOFT AND IN VITING, „HER BODY. 

I DON'T UNDER'SWffirr H0W^l 
CAN EVERYTHING 1 LIKE BE 
at YOUR PENTHOUSE, WAITING 
FOR ME, INCLUDING YOU. . . WHEN... 

WHEN YOU'RE HERE? w- 


She sat in the front seat with her legs crossed, 

REVEALING THEIR SHAPLI NESS ...THE SOFT SMOOTH 
CURVES ENCASED IN NYLONS... FLOWING EXCITINGLY 
UPWARD AND UNDER THE VEIL OF BLACK SATIN THAT 
WAS HER SKIRT... 


TDON T TRY TO 
FIGURE IT OUT, 

I mike. \T'sDIGGER 
1 THAN BOTH OF US. 
LET'S GO, TAKE A 
RIGHT AT THE 
U NEXT .. Tsaal 


T DON'T ASK QUESTIONS, MIKE < DRIVE 
TO MY PENTHOUSE APARTMENT. 
EVERYTHING IS WAITING ... EVERYTHING 
YOU LIKE... INCLUDING ME... SO DON'T 

ask questions... r— _ 



AND ASK FOR STELLA 
I'LL BE WATTING... 


I EASED HER OUT OF MY HEAP. SHE SAT THERE ON 
THE SIDEWALK, POUTING. A WARM SMILE WORMED 
ACROSS MY WARM FACE.-I f 

f NOT NOW, HONEY. V ANYTIME, MIKE... ANYTIME 
LATER, MAYBE, BUT \ you SAY THE WORD. 
NOT NOW. I'M BUSrT ' L JUST RING UP PLAZA 

7 S-39429409l?82?5O3l3 



\r MOVE ALONG, 
BUDDY. / CAN *T YOU 
READ? that's a 
NO-PARKING SIGN... 


I MADE A MENTAL NOTE OF STELLA'S PHONE NUMBER 
AND ZOOMED AWAY. PRETTY GIRL, STELLA. LATER, 
WHEN I'D FINISHED CHASING DOWN THE MURDERING RAT, 
l'D LOOK HER UP. BUT RIGHT NO^ I HAD BUSINESS- 
I SPED ACROSS TOWN TO THE DOCK SECTION... TO THE 
ADDRESS ON THE MATCHBOOK COVER.. 


THE PLACE? 


THIS 


IS 



































































































I FLASHED MY P,I. CARD AT THE 
FLAT-FOOT AND HIS EYES POPPED, 


I EASED OUT OF MY HEAP,PASSED 
THE 0G6LING BEAT-POUNDER,AND 
PUSHED OPEN THE DOOR OF THE 

gin mu i n—- .i 


OF COURSE, MR. HAMMER 
SHLAMMER. OF COURSEf 
GO R/GHT AREAS. OF 
COURSE'PARR RIGHT 1 
THERE. OF COURSE. A 


TOO 'RE M/RE HAMMER^/ YEAH' 
SHLAMMER...? THE R/LLr WHAT'S 
CRAZY PR/VATE-EYE..? I ME' 
YOU? YOU'RE HIM?YOU?) HOW, j 
- _-. '_ —Y DOI N 

ffl fl j% /> J? \ PARK? , 


| grabbed the sloppy-looking whiskey slinger by his 

GRIMY collar AND PULLED HIS FACE DOWN TO THE MUZZLE 
OF THE ,45 I'D WHIPPED FROM MY SHOULDER HOLSTER... 


I HE JOINT WAS JAMMED WITH TOUGH-LOOK ING 
MUGS WHO WOULD SLIT THEIR OWN MOTHERS' 
THROATS IF THE PRICE WAS RIGHT. ALL EYES 
FOLLOWED ME AS I GLIDED AGILELY ACROSS THE 
SAWDUST-COVERED FLOOR TO THE BAR AND TOSSED 
THE MATCHBOOK DOWN UPON ITS STICKY SMELLY 
SURFACE... -... 


PLEASE, LET'S NOT MAKE ^^^TTAKE HIM, BOYS 
THINGS D/PE/CULT. JUST ^ 

SPEAK INTO THE MICROPHONE' 


I WONDER IF YOU COULD TELL 
ME, IF IT ISN'T TOO MUCH 

TROUBLE, IF TH/S MATCH- 
BOX COMES FROM ^ 

YOUR PLACE? I 


HEY,BOYS' 
D/G THE SWELL? 
HE WANTS /NFOf 


I CAUGHT THE REFLECTION OF A MOVEMENT BEHIND 
ME IN THE BAR MIRROR AND MOVED QUICKLY ENOUGH 
SO THAT THE KNIFE SKIMMED PAST MY EAR AND 
BURIED ITS SEVEN INCH BLADE IN THE BARTENDER'S 
HEAD. ~~ m 


The big mugg behind me just stood there,stupidly, 

STARING AT THE BARTENDER AS HE SLUMPED OVER THE BAR 
HEAVING HIS GUTS OUT. £ LASHED OUT WITH THE MUZZLE 
OF MY .45, CATCHING THE BIG MUGG ACROSS THE MOUTH, 
KNOCKING HIS TEETH DOWN HIS THROAT AND SPLITTING HIS 
UPS OPEN SO HE DROOLED CLARET... I. ■ 


SORRYF YOU MISSED, DEAD-EYE, 


HOBODY TRIES THAT ON 
M/RE HAMMERSHLAMMERf 



















































































I LOOKED AROUND, THE PLACE WAS 
EMPTY. THE TOUGH IES KAO TAKEN A 
POWDER. SURE. THEY'RE ALL LIKE 
THAT. SHOW ’EM A LITTLE BLOOD 
AND THEY RUN LIKE SCARED RAB¬ 
BITS. I WENT THROUGH THE BIG 
MUGG'S POCKETS AS HE LAY THERE 


I POCKETED WHAT 1*0 FOUND 


AND 

LEFT. I CROSSED THE SIDEWALK 
TO MY HEAP. THE PARKINS TICKET 
HUNG ON THE WINDSHIELD. . . 


1 POCKETED THE PARKING TICKET, 
CURSING THE FLAT'FOOT SOFTLY TO 
MYSELF, AND TURNED. SHE HIPPED 
OVER TO ME FROM THE SHADOWS,HER 
DRESS CLINGING TO HER BODY AS IF IT 
WERE SOAKING WET. ACTUALLY, IT 
WAS WET. IT'S DAMP DOWN BY THE 
POCKS. ..[ p^ ■ 

I SAW WHAT YOU 
DID, HANDSOME. 

YOU'RE A REAL 
MAN, 1 60 FOR 
REAL MEN, a 


WHY, THE 
D/RTT... 


HELLO, 
S/6 BOYf 


gurgling 


HMMM f A CHANGE ON A BICYCLE. 
AN OLD F/SH-HOOK AND SOME 
STRING. A MARBLE. A DEAD , 
FROG, k ..GOOD LORD f S 


i'M BUSY, 
sister, icar 
ITf 


She SLID HER ARMS AROUND ME, SNAKING UP REAL 


I EASED MY GUN OUT OF MY POCKET, SNAPPED OFF THE 

SAFETY, PULLED BACK THE HAMMER, AND PRESSED THE 
TRIGGER. SHE LOOKED REAL SURPRISED AS THE BULLET 
TORE THROUGH HER CHEST AND SHE SLID TO THE WET 
PAVEMENT... . ... ...-mu™ 


CLOSE. SHE GRINNED EVILY. 


MAKE ME. 

BEAT IT< 


I GRINNED A TWISTED GRIN AT DEAD MILDRED. . |^jj 

THE KID'S TA7HER WAS MY W WE IDENTIFIED TH£^ 

FR/ENQ HE SOLD ME A \ MURDER Y/CT/M, MIKE 
NEWSPAPER ONCE f I SWORE\ HIS NAME WAS /RY/NG 
I'D GET HER FOR HIM. SORRY, J SNODGRASS. YOU 
MILDRED/ YOU MADE A B/6 j WERE RIGHT. HE 
MISTAKE HUGGING ME. \ WAS A CAR - » Ifl* 
I FELT THOSE 'H'CAPSULES) POLISHER. MM 
in your MONEY BELT... .A. 


Pot chamber screamed up in a squad car 


WE GOT A CALL THAT THERE WAS A HER NAME 

BRAWL HERE, MIKE. 1 FIGURED IT AwAS MILDRED 
WAS YOU. I... I...AYE, Yl.Yff ^MUCKLE . SHE 
w ANOTHER ONE... WAS A DOPE- 

^ If; PUSHER . A KID 

BECAUSE 
OF HER. c—j 



jpr i|I 








































































































Things started to make sense 

X LEFT POT AND DEAD MILDRED ANO 
THE MORGUE BOYS, AND 1 NOSED MT 
HEAP SACK ACROSS TOWN TO THE 
ACME GARAGE. THE PLACE WAS 
LOCKED UP TIGHTER THAN A ORUM 
THE THIRD SKELETON KEY ON MY 
RING LET ME IN 

Hjv i've been ( HUH^\ 
mUT EXPECTING YOU, v w J 
iflim HAMMERSHLAMMER... 


It WAS THE BIG MUGG FROM THE r 
GIN MILL HI9 MOUTH WAS ALL 
BANDAGED. HE HELD A ROD IN Ht§ 
BIG UGLY PAWS... P MjMl—1 

WpH~FtGURED you'd Tyou ^ 
W SHOW UP HEREAFTER ] MEAN 
f I CAME TO AND FOUND j THIS ?, 
f you’d FRISKED me 

C MON' GIMME SACK 1» SI 
\ WHAT YOU TOOK, 


He never knew what hit him. 

MOVED TOO FAST. MY .45 WAS 
AND BARKING BEFORE HE COULD 
BUNK. I WIPED HIS EVIL GRIN 
RIGHT OFF HIS FACE... ijjjpMH 


HO... HOT THAT, choke. 
GLUGG. THE OTHER THING. 


I SPUN AROUND. SHE STOOD IN THE DOORWAY TO THE OFFICE, 
SMILING. SHE CAME TOWARD ME,HER ARMS EXTENDED, HER 
SUPPLE BODY UNDULATING UNDER THE TIGHT DRESS... 


IHE BULLET HAD GONE CLEAN THROUGH MIS HEAD 
AND SLAMMED INTO A METAL DRUM. THE LIQUID 
IN THE ORUM POURED OUT OVER HIM, MIXING WITH 
THE BLOOD... A BLACK SHINY LIQUID... MIXING WITH 
■THE SCA RLET -i 

Bi^p DESEFVEDW^m EH? 

IT, MIKE' A;A 


NOW THE WHOLE SHOW CAN be 'T WHAT ABOUT YOU, 
OURS, MIKE. ALL OURS. ALL YOU HONEY? ^ 

HAVE TO DO IS GET RID OF THE BIG 
WHEEL ... THE TOP BRASS... THE 
HEAD OF THE RACKET. THERED JjA g 

BE NOBODY LEFT... 


Pot CAME IN AS SHE SLID TO THE CONCRETE BESIDE 
THE BIG MUGG.HER FACE FROZEN IN A DEATH MASK,THE 
BULLET FROM MY .45 IN HER HEART... [pi—- • ^ 

THE MURDER VICTI VtWORAtD HER NAME WAS 

here as a car-polisher. HE... / EMMA GRETSLE. 
HE... HEE-HEEf MIKEf J HER HUSBAND WAS 

ANOTHER ONE? AN ARTIST7 HE WAS 

^ ^ MY FRIEND. HE LENT 

^ ME SOME LINSEED 

wmm oil once, she poi- 

.u,£*jiggpp|^ SONED HIM. I SWORE I'O 


She PUT HER ARMS AROUND ME, PRESSING HER SOFT 
LIPS AGAINST MINE... " 

Wf JW,MIKE? I'M TOURS 7 
fM TOGETHER, WE'LL RUN 
ig|\ THE SHOW.. WE'LL.. 


SORRY, 

BABY.. 


■fMM 
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Stella's big black convertible 

EASED UP TO THE CURB, AND I DOT 
IN. SHE LOOKED AT ME HUNGRILY- 


HOW COME THE ’ 
SUDDEN CHANGE 
OF HEART, J 
MIKE? 


WWM 


Stella guided her sleek caddy out of town 

AND ALONG THE CONCRETE HIGHWAY... 


All the way upstate i kept trying to fit that last 

PIECE INTO THE JIG SAW- STELLA NUDGED ME, SHOCKING ME 
OUT OF MY pfvjFP'F I; — j =--- ^- = 


PLEASURE BEFORE 
BUSINESS, EH? 


YOU MIGHT 
SAY SO/ 


HUH? OH?YEAH' 


WE'RE HERE,HONEY 
r( C 1 MON IN' r- 




MAYBE IT’LL PUT YOU IN 
ffinA THE MOOD.' 1ST/ 


HUNT OH. SURE, 
STELLA t SURE. 


BA8Y 


She MOVED AROUND THE CABIN, LIGHTING CANDLES, 
FLUFFING UP THE BEARSKIN RUG, MAKING EVERY¬ 
THING VERY ROMANTIC. I TRIED CONCENTRATING ON 
HER, BUT 1 KEPT THINKING ABOUT POOR DEAD 
mviNG... mike, up' YthanksT^ 


I LOOKED DOWN AT THE AMBER LIQUID IN THE GLASS, 
AND THEN I THOUGHT OF THE BLACK LIQUID POURING 
FROM THE DRUM, MIXING WITH THE BIG MUGG'S BLOOD. 
AND THEN I THOUGHT OF SADIE, AND MILDRED, AND 

EM MA ... | u 

C'MON, MIKE * DRINK UP' 

I'M ...MMMMM... WAITING.' 


All OF THE PIECES WERE BEGINNING 
TO FIT. THERE WAS ONLY ONE PIECE 
LEFT. THE KILLER. 1 LEFT POT AND 
DEAD EMMA AND THE MORGUE BOYS 
AND PHONED UP STELL A..._ 

MIKE, OARLI NG/%/^ I DECIDED 
I' VE BEEN TO COME UP 

HOPING YOU'D S AND SEE WllAT 

_!^iJ 

CALL, 

WAITING 


I COULD HEAR HER LITTLE SQUEAL 
OF JOY. THEN SHE WHISPERED... 

I'VE GOT A L 1 TTLE 

W I'M AT 

COUNTRY PLACE, 

M the 

MIKE. JT‘S ONLY A A 

Sfcorner of 

SHORT DRIVE. & 

’ SMITH AND 

WHERE ARE rOU? ^ 

L WESSON, ! 

III PICK YOU UP') 

. /ll 


l‘VE BEEN WORK¬ 
ING ON A CASE. 
I RAN UP AGAINST 

a STONE WALL-. 

THOUGHT I'D 
Rf.LAx.„^p~ P 

tr 





















































































2 GOT UP ANO SAUNTERED OVER TO THE CAR IN WIN 

DOW AND LOOKED OUT AT STELLA'S BLACK CADDY 
PARKED IN THE MOONLIGHT... 


The moonlight played tricks on the car. part of it 

WAS SHINY. PART OF IT...PART OF IT... X SNIFFED AND 
THEN,SUDDENLY EVERYTHING MADE SENSE. 1 SPUN AROUND. 

SHE WAS TAKING OFF HER 


STELLA WAS BEHIND ME 
CLOTHES... I 


C'MON, MIKE f DRINK UP? 
LET'S LIVE IT UP A BIT? 


SURE, BABY ' 

„ SURE? JL..1 


COME GET ME, MIKE ...BUT 
' DRINK UP FIRST ? 


YEAH, STELLA 


I SPLASHED THE DRINK ACROSS 


I PULLED MY GUN 


Stella moved, but x moved 
FASTER. 1 LET HER HAVE IT, 
RIGHT IN THE GUT, A LITTLE 
BEL OW THE BEL L Y-BUTTON ... 


STELLA'S PACE 


r I GET IT NOW,STELLA. YOU ’ 
WERE RUNNING A STOLEN CAR 
RACKET... SHIPPING THEM to 
TAHITI. THAT'S WHERE SADIE / 
CAME IN f AND EMMA SUPPLIED > 
the PAINT FORMULA that her 
HUSBAND HAD INVENTED, SO YOU 
COULD REPAINT THE CARS. ONLY 
YOU WEREN'T SATISFIED. YOU HAD 
TO SMUGGLE DOPE ALONG WITH j 
THEM. THAT WAS MILDRED'S " 
PART. THE BIG MUGG tipped ME 
OFF TO THAT WHEN I FOUND THIS 
LUBRICATION STICKER IN HIS 
POCKET WITH THE PACKET OF W* 
STUCK TO THE CLUED SIDE... ) 


YOU WANT ME TO ) l MIKE. 
DRINK UP THIS SN^' 
POISON, EH, STELLA? ) 1 


And when x saw Stella's manly 

PHYSIQUE,! STARTED TO CRY... 


t sfOOO OVER STELLA, GRINNING 
MY TWISTED GRIN... 


I LOOKED DOWN. STELLA'S BLOUSE 
FELL AWAY, X GASPED...| e^. 


STELLA? DON'T DIE? DON’T 

DIE? WE'LL HAVE THE WHOLE 
SHOW...MST THE TWO OF US. 

S TEL LA ... DON'T... ST£LLA... 


GOOD LORD? 


IRVING FOUND OUT ABOUT YOUR 
RACKET WHILE HE WAS POLISHING 
THAT CADDY OUT THERE...SO YOU 
KILLED HIM. BEAUTIFUL STELLA? 
YOU THOUGHT I'D FALL FOR YOU 
AND KNOCK MYSEl F OFF. 


BUT STELLA DIED, NEVER EVEN 
REALIZING THAT Z, M/KE HAMMER- 
SHLAMMER WAS A WOMAN... 

































































































AND NOW, IF YOU FOLLOW ME, MR 
MELVILLE, UP TO THE STAGE 

(£>$r£W,lDIOT.'). AND S|T DOWN 
ON THAT SOFA THERE.WE’LI 
frill BEGIN. -i - I-, - 


YNOTLATEft, 
L CHUM i NOW/ 
r l WAN T MY 
CHECK HOW/ 


Sloppy sentimentalismDEPT, ,-why twist that radio dial? why fiddle with that TV. CHANNEL SELEC¬ 
TOR? WHY NOTSEE THE REAL THtHG, INSTEAD? COME TO A TEAR-STAINED NETWORK STUDIO...SIT DOWN IN A TEAR- 
STAINED SEAT... AND WATCH,IN THE TEAR-STAINED FLESH, THAT HAPPY, JOVIAL, FUN-LOVING MASTER OF CEREMONIES 
ED RALPHWARDS, AS HE BRINGS YOU THAT GAY,TOUCHING, SOMETIMES HAPPY, SOMETIMES SAD, BUT ALWAYS NAUSEA- 
TINGLY SENTIMENTAL RADIO AND TV. PROGRAM... 


' HELLO. FOLKS' AWTy'all? THIS IS ED RALPHWARDS READY TO > 
bring YOU ANOTHER TEARFUL EDITION OF the PROGRAM THAT AMERICA 
CRIES OVER.. .HEH, HEH... THIS IS YOUR STRIFE/ AS USUAL,SOME LUCKY ^ 
f-7 MEMBER 0 F OUR STUDIO AUDIENCE, WHO has NO IDEA that we 
I ( HAVE DONE THIS, WILL BE BROUGHT UP TO OU R SOB-STICKY STAGE 
, \ -AN O PRESENTED WITH THE STORY OF HtS STRIFE. SO, I'LL JUST 
I ; HEH HEH - ■ WALK DOWN lNTO THE STUDIO AUDIENCE, AND.. 


...AS I LOOK AROUND THE STUDIO AUD IENCE, T SO 
FOLKS, I SPOT A FAMILIAR FACE.. A y WHEPti. 
face ALL AMERICA LOVES... that %MYCHECK 
UPS TA NDfNG CITIZEN. .. THAT HONEST, \ 
PERSEVERING, LOVABLE STAR OF y/ 

STAGE AND SCREEN, WHO HAS ABSOLUTELY W 
NO IDEA THAT wE HAVE DONE THIS, MR. M 
t MELVIN MELVILLE/ t W/flKM 














































































TELL ME, MR. MELVILLE// IF I GET S 
ARE YO U SURPRISED?") MY CHECK* 
STheh.heh? j&C F0R SHOWN' 
\ A W’here.i'll] 

i E3&S/® J^ABE SURPRISED.{ 


BOTHER 
OPENIN* 
IT/ I AIN'T 
STAYIN’ 

TILL I 

SET PAID/ 


HEH.HEH/ WELL,,, 

ITIS, MR, MELVILLE / 

between the covers 
OF THIS VOLUME, OUR 
RESEARCH STAFF, 
WITHOUT YOUR 
KNOWLEDGE, has 
COMPILED A BARREL¬ 
FUL OF TEARS AMD 
LAUGHS...HAPPY 
MEMORIES AND 
SAD 



HEH.HEH/ THIS, THEN, if WHAT A 
MR. MELVIN MELVILLE, [BEAUTIFUL 
IS YOUR STRIFE / JVOLUME/. 
I SHUT UP, MUTT/ THE J OH, YOU ^ 
CHECK'S IN THE BOOK OJsHOULDNT 
HAVE DONE 
IT/ 



HOW‘D V, 


LET'S SEE/ AS WE OPEN THE BOOK, WE FIND 
THAT.,, HEH.HEH...YOU WERE BORN, Ml\.V\\l\YOU KNOW 
IN THE LITTLE TOWN OF PIG STY, UTAHA THAT? OH, 
.ON JULY19, 1909, A BOUNCING BABY J ISN'T THIS... 

BOY. 1 —^^^7 -7 SOB ...WON- 

3 ^ T-zr mt sXT V. DERFULf 


ttlWH \ 



LISTEN NOW.MEL.TO THIS VOICE. YHELLO,MEL/ REMEM- 
IT SHOULD BRING BACK MEMORIES? J BER WHEN YOUR ' 

fa ^ -< WIFE BROKE HER 

r m\V\/ L£S JUST BEFORE SHE 

J ’ JK|\V\\ ^ DISAPPEARED AND I SET 

X Ilfa WW lit. I ALSO BROUGHT 

il iiMi you T*|- r - 



GASP/ MY ^SHEH.HEH/jHELLO.MEL/ 

FAMILY DOCTOR) OPEN J haven't seen 
OLD DOG V THE "N you in TEN \ 
FRANSBY I CURTAINS /1 TEARS.} 
HACKER/ ^ 






































































NO? KOf \T CAN'T! OPENYtHEY 
BE f HARPY y>THE A ever 
YANNUM, MY </ CUR- I FIND - 
HOME-TOWN H TAINS fk your 
DENTIST/ /./^—j/f/WIFE, 

£T 1 MEL 7 


JNNOW/ INNOW/j OPEN) HOWDY,! 
THAT'S OLD R.X. A.UPf) MELVIN? 

PILLSTUFFER, THEY 

the DRUG STORE J //(ever find 

j*Md? BACK in PIG!*' ST YOUR * 

l jo/ ^ l wife? , 


YES, MELVIN MELVILLE 
YOU WERE BORN ANO . 

raised in PIGSTY, *1 

UTAH. REMEMBER 1 
WHEN YOU USED TO 1 
GO TO THE CORNER i 
DRUG STORE FOR \ 
SODAS AND ICE- 1 
CREAMY listen | 
TO THIS VOICE FROM \ 
. YOUR PASTf V 


fj HELLO, ^ 
/ MEL? I ^ 
I SOLD YOU 
YOUR FIRST 
I RAZOR J 
I BLADE 

■ WHEN YOU i 
r were SIX¬ 
TEEN. THE 
I LAST TIME j 
YOU WERE * 
IN MY STORE 
YOU BOUGHT 

A BOTTLE OF 

' ARSENIC/ 


' OPEN THE CURTAINS! 

mel,this is C SMALL - 


WHEN YOU WERE TWENTY ■ ^ 

THREE, MELVIN,YOU MARRIED 
THE PRETTIEST GIRL IN 
PIG STY, EMMA LOU J< 
FREEBlSH. and now vy 
WE COME TO THE SAD V? 
PART OF YOUR LIFE.. JQ 
LIS TEN, MEL. 


^ YOU MAY NOT REMEM-J THAT 

JbER ME,MEL,BUT IT sf VOICE} 
J WAS THROUGH ME. Ml ENOW 
* INOIRECTLY, THAT THAT 

1 YOU BECAME INDE- \ VOICE? 

PENDENTLY WEALTHY.} OH.. 

i . mho 

is/r ?. 


I SOLD YOU A BIG 
FA T INSURANCE 
POLICY OH YOUR < 
WIFE A FEW 
WEENS BEFORE 
SHE DISAPPEARED? 


IY»C.L ( miJ id iph VWYffbb , 

PRINT t Of THE CON- < 
SOLICITED LIFE 
INSURANCE COMPANY/ 
REMEMBER N/Mf 


NEVER DID} NOW LISTEN 
FIND YOUR“S TO THIS , 
WIFE, MEL? I VOICE.MELf 

SORRY/ A. 


SOe. ..SOB...V^HEH,HEH? that’s RIGHT, MELVIN MEL- 
CHOK E.. / VILLE ? / UCNJL Y, JUST BEFORE YOUR 
v. /M? 4WT LOU Of SAP- j 

v) /V/ REARED, MR SMALLPRINT SOLD YOU A <. 
SJ /^yi. POLICY ON HER LIFE,. .AND AFTER 
J L/Uy SEVEN YEARS, YOU RECEIVED $35,000, 
rin / ENOUGH TO TAKE YOU OUT OF PIG STY 
» I AND BRING YOU HERE.. .TO HOLLYWOOD 
_A V TO FAME AND FORTUNE' 


Ip HELLO, MEL? 

> WE LIVED NEXT 
DOOR TO YOU 
ms YOUR WIPE 

IN PIG STY,- j 
BEFORE SHE />/£* 
APPEARED ms ( 


YOU WENT AWAY? 
.REMEMBER US? 





































































YEP? NEVER HAD NO TfiOt/BLE) QEE^T'% 

WITH YOU TWO? ALWAYS NICE S THAT \N/CE TO 
AND QUIET, CERT FOR THE/f SCPE AN-) SEE YOU 
NIGHT YOUR WIFE DISAP- \ ING AND 'N FOLKS, < 
PEARED? WHAT WAS GOIN 1 jCARRY/N' AAGAIN? 
ON? SOME KIND O 1 PARTY?A ON? 


C HELLO, J wish you S, 

r MEL i S. WERE SACK? 
REMEMBER J NEXT DOOR 
L US? J AGAIN, MEL..^ 
7s-, YOU AND 

\ rvUiSl EMMA LOU .. j 


HOWDY, MEL i REMEM- 
BER ME ? LAST TIME ( 
YOU WERE IN MY STORE, 
YOU BOUGHT A SHOVEL 
AND A BAG OF QUICK < 
m LIME? d 


OFFICER X/ RIGHT, \ 
CLANCY C ) MEL f AND ) 
0’CLANCY?\ HERE'S THE > 
THAT'S HIS ) VERYT/CKETi 
VOICE i^A OFFICER S 
// O'CLANCY 

// J GAVE you, 
dated OCT ^ 
II CT jPIl ( 9, 1943? X - 
f^^il Y//.30 PM ? j 


ii r> **. 


THOSE NOSEY. ..ER...J COME , 
MCE OLD NEIGH-/OUT, MR 
BOBS OF MINE...^ AND MRS. 
THE GOSSIPERS? A? OSS I PE R ' 
SOB,.. SOB f 


TAKSEN NAfLS?\/KEERECT, MELT'V'hERE'S AN X 

PIGSTY'S HARD-yl HOW'YA ^T£VI?, sT EMBARRASS 
WARE STORE \ / SON? SAY, THEY VOICE FROI 

f- OWNER... / ( EVERF/ND YOUR Jthe PAST, MEL 
—7 WIFE? : 


TAKE YOUR PLACE IN MR. 
MELVILLE'S PAST, MR. AND 
MRS. GOSSIPER... AND *" 
WE LL GOON? NOW, 
'LISTEN TO THIS X 
„ VOICE, MEL.. . jOjj 


9 VOICE FROM 
E PAST, MELf 
LISTEN? 2 


HELLO, MEL! I CAUGHT 
YOU SPEEDING ONCE-,. 
HEADED OUT OF PIG ( 
STY WITH YOUR WIFE, 
EMMA LOU, ASLEEP ‘ 
in THE BACKSEAT? 
HAD TO GIVE YOU A ' 
^ TICKET? 


HOWDY, MELf 'MEMBER Y HEH,HEH? \f HOLD IT, ED! j 
HOW EMBARRASSED <&. WHO A IT'S TIME FOR S 
YOU WERE? YOU DIDN’T Y WOULD, A A WORD FROM 
WANT ME TO WAKE UP}EH, OFFICER? JOUR SPONSORS* 
UP YOUR WIFE? ) , AND NOW... Zzs ?-—.,_ rnm? 






































































... PECAN CARDINAL 'S NO * - 
SMUDGE UPS TICK' it can't 
\ BE EATEN off! it can’t be 
KISSED OFF? IT CAN'T BE 
MASKED OFF! ONCE TOO 
PICK A COLOR, you’re > 
STUCK WITH ITfAL 


SHHNHH. 


LOOKf W When I V LADIES !] 
GIMME A GIVE YOU J HERE IT 
THE CHECK Ithe BOOK] IS/ THE 
ALREADYf\ AT th e JMIRACLE 

END OF \ OF MODERN 1 
Wk Mlf THEPROACOSMET!CS„ 
GRAM/ NOW 


if SEE HOW EASILY IT's APPLIED? JUSTj 

PUT IT ON the USUAL SLOPPY WAY - 
YOU PUT ON YOUR OLD FASHIONED 
smeary lipstick, then ...BLOT,, 
LIKE THIS. - - WITH an EXPENSIVE 
HANDKERCHIEF... 



then THROW THE HANDKER¬ 
CHIEF AWAY. . .BECAUSE PECAN 
rCARDINAL ‘S NO-SMUDGE « 
LIPSTICK WILL NEVER COME 
OFF THE HANDKERCHIEF£7 
'...NO MATTER HOW MUCH YOU s, 
SCRUB. AND NOW, BACK TO ED 

RALPHWARDS and ...THIS IS 
YOUR STRIFE’/ OKAY...ED... > 


r THANKS, MARY/ ER.,. JEANf/ARF. 
ER... (HEY, HOLD THAT CARO L ARF. 
UP WHERE I CAN SEE IT...) C. 
MARY/ AND NOW, ON WITH >§3 £ 

* THIS IS YOUR STRIFE’/ 
MELVIN MELVILLE/ 

LISTEN TO THIS VOICE V^jfvV 
k FROM YOUR PAST. . yY0sn\ )J 


YES, MEL? ^ 
IT's YOUR OLD 
DOG... ROVER/ 
OPEN THE 
CURTAINS/ 


J S’MATTER, 
jf ROVER? HEH, 
> HEH? DON'T 
/ YOU RECOG - 
r NIKE YOUR 
, OLD MASTER? 
SAY SOMETHIN' 
TO HIM, MEL/ 


SOME MUTT/ALL 
HE DOES IS DIG/ < 
EVERYDAY for 
TEN YEARS HE’S 
DONE NOTHIN* . 
. BUT DIG/ A 


G-R-R-R-R-R. 


f THAT DOG NEVERJT AND HERE IS ^ 
*D!D LUCE ME? J THE MAN YOU 

(Mfe_, —Y SOLD IT TO... 

jy \ SAM SUCKER/ 





















































\MIND, SAM? YOU 
GO RIGHT AHEAD? 
SHOWm. MELVILLE 
WHAT KIND OF A 

" MUTT HE SOLDjC 
Wr us' t^MBL 


T THIS IS 
I HIGHLY 
IRREGULAR. 
HEH, HEH f . 


wSmmWm - 


YE A HZ’ HERE? 

LOOK/ BONES/ 
BONES/ _ j 


HEH, HEH.' 


THIS THIGHBONE/ THIS IS ) 
EMMA LOU'S thighbone i ^ 
I KNOW/ it's been BROKEN 
AND MENDED / I SET 
THAT BONE. I'D know } j 
. IT ANYWHERE/ Jf 


THESE BONES HAVE 

BEEN PARTIALLY A 
DISSOLVED BY Si 

r QUICK LIME/ I 
SOLD MELV/N 
MELVILLE QUICK 
LIME BEFORE EMMA 
LOU DISAPPEARED/ 
AND A SHOVEL, TOO/* 


f AND HE BOUGHT 
A BOTTLE OF -< 
ARSENIC FROM 

^ ME/ 


[ THAT NIGHT 1 
OF THE PARTY. 
| HE KEPT 

' screaming, 
k 4 DRINK IT/ 
DRINK IT 
ORE'LL A 
SHOVE IT 
DOWN YOUR 
THROAT/' a 




MUST I?) ALL HE DOES V ARF/ITHANKYOU, 
HE NEVER ) IS RUN OUTX ARE// MR. SAM J 
DID lik e / IN THE MORN-t^-. J sucker, i 
ME/ fl ING AND COME \ / /( AND NOW 
V f-^l BACK AT NIGHT ) j / / IF you'll -< 
,iw with A BONE y | ( / TAKE YOUR 
■E ^- V, M HE DUG up/ / l \V PLACE. 


GOT A WHOLE CARTON Jf MR. SUCKER: Y NEVER YOU 


FULL OF BONES THAT 
MUTT DUG UP/ HEY/ 
MARTHA/ BRING UP 
^ THAT CARTON/^ 

gR38MI»fr?Mk.«4H i 


JUST ONE MINUTE/ 'W r PLEASE, 
_ET ME SEE THAT' MR. YANKUMf 

-**Ti rE*y*m*L ( THE p RO-^ 
JP M 1 A l \JL GRAM/ . 


LOOK AT THIS/ HE 
EVEN DUG UP AN 

UPPER PLATE/ 


> THANK 
YOU, MR. 
SUCKER' 
AND NOW 


THIS IS THE UPPER 
PLATE I MADE 
FOR EMMA LOU * 
MELVILLE JUST 
BEFORE she dis¬ 
appeared/ 



























































SHE WASN'T ASLEEP 
IN THE BACK SEAT ? j 
EMMA LOU WAS 
DEAD/ NO WONDER 

YOU WERE SPEEDING? 
YOU WERE HURRYIN* 
OUT OF TOWN TO 
V BURY HER? > 


WAS THAT TICKET 1/ HEH.HEHf 
HE GOT FOR SPEED-) LET 1 S SEE? 
fNG dated OCT^/ why, YES, 
9TH , f943 ? tffif MR. SMALL- 
il:lo p.m.t Jv\ PRINT/ tT 
jBfoa—,, -v r"f 1 [Ih ISf A 


THAT WAS THE j/THAT YTHAT WAS YTHAT WAS 
NIGHT EMMA < WAS THE ) THE DAY 1) THE DAY . 
LOU MELVILLE SNIGHT / SOLO HIM \ I SOLO 
DISAPPEARED//^ TH E | QUICK 1 HIM THE 

- —l /tl PARTY/1 LIME... A ARSENIC/ 

]/ fi\ and the _>1 

■AWr ~y>^ i | r^\sR° tel' /—TlcL 


' ./ ; ■ — 


LOOK / the/holdit, y 
CHECK/ I'M , Jrf / MELVIN ^ 
GETTiiV <?6T Vrj MELVILLE/ 
Of here? J|||Lusten to 

'CP&M THIS voice? 


ATS fu nny/ i OPEN THE CURTAINS/ 
i can't place/ MEET HOMER STRAIGHT- 
the VOICE/) PATH,the DISTRICT 
ATTORNEY OF pig sty 
t,'. /aJBki COUNTY? Tf^ 


XHELLO, MELVIN? Nr 
LUCKY THING I ^ 
TO THE 

** TONIGHT/ f 


THIS, MELVIN MELVILLE, IS YOUR STRIFE / 
- ■- G'NISHT FOLKS / 


MEL V/N MEL V/LLE, I ARREST 
YOU FOR THE MURDER OF ^ 
YOUR WIFE, EMMA L OU £3 
MELVILLE TAKE HIM JpSft 
AWAY /-rfflEgI 


MY AGENT WARNED 
ME 70 STAY OF F THIS 
PROGRAM. HE 
WARNED ME.. J 



J Livvf 

1 TfI T 



Bfe ii? 


T 




























































As a public service, PANIC reprints for its readers one of the many syndi¬ 
cated daily newspaper columns dedicated to the task of making our world 
a happier one in which to live. 

How To Face Life Without Going Off The Deep End 

By Dr. Alicia K. Fruglcnocker, Ph.D., M.A., L.S., & M.F.T. 


Hello, all you neurotic readers. To* 
day, our first letter comes from a 
teen-ager. Read the problem oi this 
poor miserable high school girl. 

Dear Dr. Fruglcnocker, 

1 am ready to kill myself. 1 cannot 
bear to go on living. There is nothing 
left in life tor me. My father is a drunk¬ 
ard. My mother beats me. My brother 
takes numbers. Last night was the 
last straw. My father came home 
drunk as usual and stumbled into the 
living room, upsetting my Scrabble 
board just as 1 was ready to form a 
seven letter bonus word with two 
triple letters and a double score. 
What is your advice? 

Frustrated J.B. 

Dear Miss Frustrated, 

Your basic difficulty is best termed 
as a "psychological confligration be¬ 
tween mother hate and father preser¬ 
vation" (in alcohol). The solution to 
your problem lies in sawing the nose 
off an .88 and taking it a little below 
the belly-button where it goes in 
clean and comes out like a flying 
saucer leaving a hole big enough to 
put your fist through. 

Dear Dr. Fruglcnocker, 

1 am a girl, 18, and very pretty. 1 
live with my sister who is married to 
a handsome truck driver who hauls 
empty beer kegs between Cleveland 
and Cincinnati overnight. Ever since 
1 came to live with them, my sister's 
husband has been asking me to keep 
him company on those Jong over¬ 
night hauls. 1 have constantly re¬ 


fused. 1 cant stand the smell of stale 
beer. Am l doing right? 

Perplexed 

Dear Perplexed, 

Your problem is not a psychoso¬ 
matic allergy to beer odors as you 
would have yourself believe. I am 
sure that under competent analysis 
(my office hours are 9 to 5) it will be 
clearly demonstrated that your sub¬ 
conscious mind is fighting your sis¬ 
ter's husband's invitations. You are 
obviously suffering from an acute 
guilt complex, born of many years 
of close family ties, which precludes 
you from taking such a fatal step. 
Perhaps, with competent help, you 
can develop a taste for beer. (My 
fee is $10 per half hour on the regu¬ 
lar couch, $15 on foam rubber.) 

In closing, may 1 just add that if 
any of you have any dire emotional 
problems that you are incapable of 
handling yourselves and you want 
to afford yourself the opportunity of 
receiving my expert aid, just write 
me. 1 will publish your problem in 
my column together with my answer 
and you will be no better off than 
when you started. There is no charge 
for this service and, except for a 
small blackmail fee payable to me 
from time to time, your identity will 
be held in the strictest of confidence. 

My thought for today is an extract 
from the writings of the father of 
modern mental science, Dr. L. Ron ; 
Lobotomy, who said, "Anybody who ] 
consults a Psychiatrist these days is} 
out of his mind." 









GAPZOOKS' 
MY JOY KNOWS 


f NO SOUNDS / I 

have just received 

My £.C FAN-ADDICT 
CLUB MEMBERSHIP 


MT WHICH INCLUDES 
A FULL COLOR 
l'AX\OYz ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, A STURDY 


WALLET IDENTIFICATION 
CARP, AN ATTRACTIVE 
EMBROIDERED 
SHOULDER PATCH, 
AND A STUNNING 
ANTIQUE BRONZE ■ i 
1 FINISH BAS'* / 

\ RELIEF FW. SO M 

Hk ii 


■MM 


; ' '■ 


MW 


SO WHAT? so YOU, TOO. CAN JOIN THE 

E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB! 

FOR AN INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP, FILL OUT THE 
COUPON AND SEND IT IN, TOGETHER WITH 25f. 

IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIN AS 
AN AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE EACH 
MEMBER'S NAME AND ADDRESS, ALONG WITH 
256 FOR EACH NAME , -AND INDICATE THE NAME 
OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER PRESIDENT. WE 
WILL NOTIFY EACH PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER 
NUMBER. EVERY MEMBER, CHAPTER OR 
INDIVIDUAL t WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY ... 
BY RETURN MAIL. 


THE E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB 
ROOM TOG 

225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
NEW YORK IZ, N.Y. 

SO, ALL RIGHT' SO HERE'S MY TWO 
BITS. SO MAKE ME A MEMBER, ALREADY, 
AND SEND ME THE THINGS AND STUFF LIKE 
WHAT THE KID UP THERE GOT... SO/ 

NAME .-—- 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


ZONE NO. 


STATE 





































The tallowing is a transcript ot the 
speech marking the opening o/ the 
convention of The National Associa¬ 
tion of Alcoholic Beverage Manufac¬ 
turers by Stew T. D. Gills, President 
(retiring). 


Nov. 25 [EP] (Exclusive to Panic) 

Ahem . . . My fellow members, hon- 
ored guests, friends, and gentlemen 
of the press. It gives me great pleas¬ 
ure to welcome you all to this, the 
fourth annual convention of our be¬ 
loved business organization, the 
N.A.A.B.M. Er, pardon me. ... sip . ,. 

As you all know, the aim of these 
annual conventions is twofold. One; 
to afford the members of our industry 
an opportunity to meet and discuss 
our mutual problems and work out 
their solutions, and Two; to nomi¬ 
nate and elect officers for the coming 
year and next convention, Er, par- 
! don me. .. . sip .., 

Now before getting down to the 
agendada for today'sh sheshion 
cough ... I should like to call your at- 
tenshun to the 'No Shmoking Shines' 
thal are prominently dishplayed , 
throughout the hall. Er, pardon me. 

... sip , . . 

Theshe shines are playshed there 
for your protecshun. Pleashe obey 
them. If you musht shmoke, pleashe 
shtep out into the lobby. Thank you. 
Er, pardon me. . , , glup . . „ 

Aaaahhh. Ahem. Where wash T? 
Oh, yesh. The ajeudedada. Lesh she. 

hie. *scuse me . gloop 

+ 

Firsht there sh a UT matter aJ a li- 

nanshul repor'. Mish Shcribner of 
Old Gran ma Kentucky Bourbon 
hash jus handed me the figures. 

.. . slurp ... 


Hee, hee, Looksh like shumbody 
abshconded wif th' treashury, eh, 
Mish Shcribner? Shay, washyou 
doin after the meetin? Par'n me . . 
glugg . . . 

Now ash I wash shayin', eash yeer 
we mee' in convenshun an' we all 
ge' t'gether an' we hav' a real 
g’time, eh? Nuthin' like raishin' a li'l 
cane, eh? Par'n me. . , . gluk, gluk, 
aaaaaaahhh. 

Hee, hee. Yesh Shir, I member the 
firsh convenshun the N. A. A. A. B. M 
had. Wash in li'l ol’ Philly. Wha’ 
town. Hoo-Hah. 'Member, Mish 
Shcribner? ’Member when we all 
wuzzup in your 'otel room droppin' 
paper bagsh filled wif OF Gran'ma 
Kentucky Joy-Joose down on th' pee- 
pul? Hee, hee. Yesh, shir. Shcuse me. 
Hey, shumbody shtole my glash, Gi' 
me ba' m' glash. I'm makin' a 
shpeesh. My throash dry. Aw, c'mon. 
Hey, Mish Shcribner! Ain'tchoo in 
charsh of shooplyin* th’ shpeekersk 
wi a glash? Huh? No, I ain gonna 
finish till I ge' m' glash! Tbash all. 
No, I ain'gonna ge' off here! I'm th' 
prezziden” an' I gotta finish makin' 
m' shpeech. Thash a girl. Hand i' up 
here. Shank yoo, Par'n me, folksh. 

. . , glugaglugaglug . . . hie . . . 
cough ... 

Sho lak ah wash shayin', evy yeer, j 
bou' thish time, we ge' t'gezzer an' 
haf shum fun . , . hai a reel goo' time 
... an' this yeer ish no esheption. 
Sho ... go to it . . an' pleashant 
shtay hie ... ! 

CH.ASH! 

(At this point, the address ended 
and President Gills was removed ■ 
l rom beneath the speaker s table and \ 
warmly applauded.! 
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GRIM FAIRY TALE DEPT.: COME AWAY, DEAR READER f COME AWAY FROM YOUR HUM-DRUM, DAY-TO-DAY 
EXISTENCE! LEAVE YOUR CARES... YOUR RESPONSIBILITIES,,. M ID- TERMS... BEHIND YOU f ESCAPE TO YOUR CHILD¬ 
HOOD, TO YOUR CAREFREE DAYS AGAIN ' ENJOY NOW, THE SEQUEL TOYOUR FAVOR^E FA^^ALE. .. 


UPON A TIME LONG,LONG AGO.. A BEAUTIFUL CHICK 
GWENDOLYN MOVED INTO TOWN, AND PROCEEDED 
TO EXTRACT WHISTLES ANO HOOTS FROM THE LOCAL 

APOTHECARY COWB OYS _____ 

RWY? C DIG THE C BUT f VA, YA.VA.VOOM f 


0LYNTWOWEVER, WOULD HAVE NOTHING TO DO 
WITH THE TOWN ROMEOS. SHE COMPLETELY IGNORED 
THEIR GENTLE ATTEMPTS AT GAINING HER FOND 
ATTENTION,, _ 

ROSES ARE RED? 
VIOLETS ARE BUIE f 
HORSES NECK' 

.00 YOU... babe * 


■ow‘S [SWA TTER, \ c'mon, 

ABOUTA) BA8E?YA ) $OUR- 
DATE. ) STUCK X PUSS. CRACK 
BABE? ) UP ? J A SMILE. 












































Instead,much to the wolf-pack's 

CHAGRIN, GWENDOLYN TURNED HER 
POND AFFECTIONS UPON, OF ALL 
PEOPLE,THE TOWN SHNOOK... SHY, 
RETIRING, SELF*CONSCIOUS... .. 


DUH ...DUH... 
YOU WANT ME 
TO...DUH...TAKE 
YOU OUT, - 
GWENDOLYN? J 


* YEP/ THAT'S 
J the deal'she'S 

T GOIN 1 OUT WITH J 

MEL V/NJON/GHT/. 


DUH... IT'S A 
NfCE MIGHT, 
EH, GWEN NY? 


LET'S NOT TALK NOW, MELVIN, 
THE MOON IS COMING UP; 
eg LET’S JUST... ^ 


JUST ONE QUEST/ON, GWEN NY' 
IT...DUH,,.IT'S SOMETHING l‘M 
duh... PUZZLED about/-5 -W 


X MEAN, WHY ME, WHEN 
THERE ARE SO MANY 

OTHER ...I MEAN... T 


MELVfN, OF COURSE,WAS EQUALLY 

AS SURPRISED AS THE OPERATORS 
WHOM HE'D ALWAYS ENV(ED... 


MELVIN?? 

THAT SQUARE? 


THAT'S RIGHT, 
MELVIN. YOU'RE 
MY TYPE/ YOU, 
X L/KE/ THEM . 
EH/ BUT YOU, 
i L/KE/ 


And so, as the stars twinkled 

OVERHEAD AND THE MOON ROSE 
SLOWL.Y, REFLECTING IN THE STILL 

lake water, melvin and Gwendolyn 

SAT CLOSE BESIDE EACH OTHER IN THE 
COOL GRASS BY THE SHORE. 

IT's A LOYELY 
NIGHT, MELVIN. 
f A NIGHT i’ve LOOKED 
FORWARD To... 


Melvin felt Gwendolyn press against kim...felt 

HER WARM BREATH UPON HIS CHEEKS, CLOUDING HIS 
GLASSES... _ 

DUH,.. KIN I ASK YOU 
A VERY PERSONAL 
QUEST/ON, GWENNY? 


-FELT THE HEAVY ODOR OF HER PERFUME AROUND HIM, 
MAKING HIS HEAD REEL...HIS HEART RACE MADLY... 
HIS ASTHMA KICK UP... 


LOOK, HONEY* DON'T 
_ TRY to E/SURE fT 
OUT/ IT'S 8/G6ER 
THAN BOTH OF US.' 


WHY DIO YOU PICK ME...VW, GWENNY? ( OKAY, FOLKS *. 

1 MEAN, WHY ME OVER...DUH... ALL f COOL OFF / 

the OTHER fellows who are f suster‘o rather 
MUCH MORE HANDSOME ANO...DUH..J TALK/ ST/CK 
EKFER/ENCED THAN I? ^ ~.l AROUND, THOUGH. 

MAYBE YOU’LL SEE 
SOME ACTJQtUATER/ 


ALL R/GHT/ALL R/GHTf 

J l KNOW WHAT YOU MEAN' 
SO I’LL TELL YOU WHY X 
PICKED YOU.' SO RELAX/ 
NOW...I MAKE WITH A FLASH¬ 
BACK,FOLKS. STICK AROUND' 
r YOU SEE, MELVIN... 















































































' In order to cheer me up, my 

FATHER BROUGHT ME A St/P* 

PR/SE. 

< LOOR, Gwendolyn/ 

FOR YOU/\ CAPE 
AND HOOD MADE 
OF FED VELVET.., X' 

FOR RID/NO f J 


WAS ALWAYS SWEET AND 


‘'You SEE, MELVIN,WHEN I WAS A 
LITTLE GIRL, I LIVED WITH MY OLD 
LADY AND OLD MAN IN A CRUMMY 
SHACK AT THE EDGE OF AN IMPENETRA 
IMPENETRA... A THICK FOREST-/ 


THOUGHTFUL LIKE THAT. 


YOU'LL WEAR \ 
IT OR I'LL TAN / 
YOUR HIDE, L 

AND RIP OFF YOUR 
ARM AND BEAT 
YOU WITH THE " 
BLOODY STUMP/ 


SUDDENLY I 

L/RE RED... ALL 
OF A SUDDEN, 
-g SUDDENLY f , 


SO WHO S 
GOT A - 

HORSE? 

BESIDES... 

HATE 
RED/1 won't 
WEAR IT y 


WHAT IS WRONG, \ NUTHld VDO/ 

GWENDOLYN ? YOU ] I'M BORED/ 

seem UNHAPPY/ riStoti 


*GWENDOLYN/* 

THE NAME IS 
■ GWENDOLYN*f 
WHAT’S W/THTH/S 
'RED R/D/NG L 
I HOOD'NONSENSE?) 


RED R/0/N8 HOOD, take this 

BASKET OF FRUITS AND VEGETABLES 
AND MEATS AND HARDWARE AND AUTO 
PARTS AND COMIC BOOKS TO YOUR 
dear sick GRANDMOTHER WHO 
LIVES ON THE OTHER S/DE OF THE 
^m IMPENETRA... mm ■ 


1 My OLD MAN WAS VERY/NS/STANT. I HadTo 
WEAR THAT MISERABLE RED VELVET CAPE AND 
HOOD DAY/NAND DAY OUT, I FELT LIKE 
ORPHAN ANNIE. THE SAME CRUMMY RED OUTFIT, 
MONTH AFTER MONTH AFTER MONTH AFTER .., 


AW, CMON, MA. 

THE NAME'S 

GWENDOLYN/ 


RED R/D/NG HOOD/? 

COMF HERE, RED rpp; 
RIDING HOODf ’BT®||f 


THE name’s RED R/D/NG 


AGA/N WITH 
THE RED R/D/NG 
\ HOOD/? LOOK? 

SEE? BIRTH 
CERT/F/CATE? 
SEE? GWEN¬ 
DOLYN? CUT 
OUT THE 'RED 
RIDING HOOD' 
STUFF, HUH T M 


GOOD - BYE, 
GWENDOLYNf 


...AND DO NOT STOP TO TALK WITH 
ANYONE&LOHG THE VitM SO THAT 

YOU WILL BE THERE AND BA OR BY 
NIGHTFALL. UNDERSTAND, - 
RED RIDING HOOD? joanfl 


HOOD/ 'BVEt 


















































that you, 
SOLD HOCKS? 


So OFF I WENT, INTO THE JMPENETRA.. THE FOREST, 
TRIPPING THE LIGHT FANTASTIC, DANCING OVER THE 
SUNLIT GLADES AND MOSS- COVERED DELLS, LUGGING 
THE BASKET FULL OF POTS AND PANS AND SHEETS AND 
PILLOWCASES AND JET PLANE FUSELAGE SECTIONS FOR 
MY DEAR SICK GRANDMA../ ___ 

TUM- TA-TUM-OA-DEE,TUM TA-DEE-DA OUM. 

CHL-O-EEf 


But, alas and alack, somewhere between my own 

CRUMMY SHACK, AND GRANDMA'S HOVEL, X GOT LOST* 
THE MISERABLE RED VELVET RIDING HOOD SLIPPED 
DOWN OVER MY EYES AND I MISSED A DIRECTIONAL 
SIGN, I WANDERED AROUND UNTIL IT GOT DARK AND 
THE MOON CAME Up. 


Oh, DEAR/ I AM LOSTf 
WHAT WILL GRANDMA SAY 
WHEN I DON'T ARRIVE WITH 
THIS BASKET OF BEER AND , 
PRETZELS AND COLD CUTS ■ 
AND POTATO SALAD ? 


RED RtDfNG 
HOOD. STUP/Df 


that YOU, red 
RID/NG HOOD? 


There before me stood the 

MOST VICIOUS-LOOKING,SLOBBER¬ 
ING, FA NGED, ANGRY-EYED, BRISTLY- 
HAIRED WOLF I'D EVER SEEN,./ 


WHERE ARE YOU J I'M GOING TO 
GO/NG t RED -X MY GRANDMA'S 
RIDING HOOD ? ) HOUSE WITH THIS 
BASKET OF knit¬ 
ting WOOL AND 
CROCHETING YARN 
AND TEXTILE 
MACHINERY 


WELL, YOU'RE GOING / THANKS, 
THE WRONG WAY, RED ( WOLF. 'BYE.' 
RIDING HOOD. TH/S 
ISN'T THE WAY TO YOUR 
GRANDMA'S HOUSE-YOU 
MISSED YOUR TURN-OFF 
GO BACK TO EXITED ,, 


riNALLY, I REACHED GRANDMA'S HOUSE. I 
KNOCKED ON THE DOOR, POOR SICK GRANDMA, 
OBVIOUSLY SUFFERING FROM A BAD CASE OF 
HOARSE THROAT, GROWLED-' 


COME IN, ALREADY * JlT IS /, GRANDMA, RED 
THE DOOR’S UNLOCKED l)R/D/NG HOOD , I'VE 

BROUGHT YOU A BASKET 
OF GOODIES... 45'$...SB'S... 
TWO TOMMY GUNS... FOUR 
M-l RIFLES AND AN 

ATOM/G CANNON. 


'Grandma looked strange...frightening ...different than 

I.’D REM EMB ERED HER. X TRIED Tp FIGURE IT OUT..! 

GRANDMA ? WHAT FOR J ~'\ the better TO SEE you 
YOU GOT THEM B/G EYES? J WITH, MY DEAR f 











































































Grandma spra ng from hep bed,„ 

r f THAT'S WHAT YOU) 

/ GET FOR COMIH 1 i-| 
} ROUND HERE AFTER\ 
( PANE, YOU DUMB >> 
V_-r 8 RAT' ' 


'I WENT THROUGH THE WHOLE 

thing. * 


‘You KNOW THAT CORNY ROUTINE 
MELVIN../ 


GRANDMA? 
what's WITH 
THE BIG 
MOUTH? 


'...And i saw that it wasn't grandma at all,but a 

VICIOUS-LOOKING .SLOBBERING, FANGED, ANGRY-EYED, 
BRISTLY-HAIRED WOLF../ 


‘Suddenly, just as the wolf was about to leap 

UPON ME AND TEAR MY YOUNG GIRLISH FLESH FROM 
MY YOUNG GIRLISH BODY UNDER MY YOUNG GIRLISH 
RED RIDING HOOD, THE WOODSMAN ARRIVED.' 


SHHf 

THE 

NEIGH 

BORS, 


IF I WAS ANY FURTHER 


STAND BACK, 

RED RIDING HOOD 


BACK, I'D BE ON THE OTHER 
SIDE OF THIS WAL l, 
SMART GUY. SHOOT, JM 
fcTt ALREADY* TWH 


'The woodsman's SECOND swot was a little 
BETTER. THE WOLF DROPPED DEAD AT MY FEET.,/ 


The woodsman took careful aim and, 


HIGHER, IDIOT 
YOU MISSED 




‘And this is the END of the FLASHBACK, folks.stick 
around, YOU’LL GET SOME ACTION NOWf * , 


|j i n 
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Melvin stared at 


BEAUTIFUL 
GWENDOLYN SITTING BESIDE HIM, 
BATHED IN THE LIGHT OF THE FULL 
MOON... 


... AND... DUH ... THAT’S R/GHT, 
THAT’S WHY YOU / BUSTER. 
DIDN'T DATE ANY J 

OF THE OTHER JUS U 
BOYS. DUH... ■'-^JpfisSOT ■£ 

because you laBw i im 

DON'T LIKE WKsSapi 

„ wolves, xrf&iSSmmM' 


GEE. IT WAS LUCKY FOR > 
YOU THE WOODSMAN CAME 
ALONG IN TIME TO SAVE . 
YOU AND YOUR GRANDMA, " 


Sf MATTER, 
BUSTER ? 
YOU GOT 

NOONS 

IN YOUR 
HEAD ? 


THEN...DUH... YOU WAS THE 
ORiG/NAL LiTTLE RED \ 
R/D/NG HOOD WHO was J 

ALMOST ET UP BY THE 

AWFUL WOLF... WC 


J THAT'S 

ME, 

BUSTER _L 


Gwendolyn grinned up at the moon 


-AND HER FANG S GLISTENED ANP HER FACE GREW HAIRY. 

"GRANDMA WAS THE WOLF, BUSTER. 1 YOU MEAN?', 
A WEREWOLFF WHY FOR DO YOU THINK W ^= a r==*A 
MY FAMILY L/VES in crummy shacks 
ON THE EDGES OF IMPENETRA... THICK 


WHEN THE WOODSMAN SHOT THE 
WOLF...HE SHOT GRANDMAf -j. 



THIS MELVIN.. .BUSTER ... /S YOUR STRIFE* 
— ■ G'N/GHT FOLKS ' , 


ouh ...GOOD 
■ LORPf 


...AS SHE LEAPED UPON MELVIN,RIPPING t TEARING,SNARLING-..| f 

-RIGHT~AGA/N t BUSTER' EVERYBODY 
- IN MY FAMILY BECOMES A WEREWOLF 
WHEN THEY MATURE ... AND 

I'M NO EXCEPTIONf 































































'TwAS THE NIGHT BEFORE. CHRISTMAS WHEN ALL 
THROUGH THE HOUSE. . .-“ 




OUR STUFFING 
15 THE CATS'! 


POETRY DEPT.'.SEASONAL DIVISION ■ hear THE BELLS, KIDDIES? THE tinkling OF TINSEL ? THE CAROLS ECHOING. 

IN THE COLO NIGHT? YEP / IT'S THE XMAS SEASON AGAIN. IT MEANS RIBBONS AND GAY WRAPPINGS AND PRE¬ 


SENTS FOR EVERYBODY... AND BILLS FROM EVERYBODY. AND IT MEANS YOU'LL BE HEARING.THAT POEM AGAIN, 
OVER AND OVER AND OVER AGAIN, till you CAN SCREAM... THAT PERENNIAL FAVORITE... 


FROZEN FOODS - OUTSIDE 


,INFORMAT>ON| 


\|.APY ? 

*T SV lady 


W'l 

yp-i 


ripiEEfts[ 

lapy 


'^\groowo m 

sa *y®r\ , 


ELBOV 

[GftEASS 


mouse* 

MAIDS 

lKMEESm 




THtS POEM WAS 
5LAUSHTERED 

BY 

« BULL m 

HftLOER I 


1HBH 


Not a creature was stirring, not even a mouse.. , 

. LI _ cgfiffffS 

■— « fe ^YB 02 l ! 


'TwAS THE NIGHT BEFORE. CHRISTMAS WHEN ALL 
THROUGH THE HOUSE. . .-“ 


EACH COAT 

ON EVERY 

iTONGUE 


iMW-CltMiED 


*-’Se£* 


OUR STUFFING 
15 THE CATS £! 


mgij 

i I i'.'.JJ 1 I h iul l .''JKl l -lri I Ul-,*■ I L 


A FREE STATUE 
WITH EVERY 
PIDGEON/ 






































































































































The STOCKINGS WERE hung BY The chimney with care 

In hopes that saint Nicholas soon would be 


X&F\ 

i LEAVE 
mONCYi 




E VISIONS OF SUGARPLUMS DANCED IN THEIR 


f A FRt E 
LIFETIME 
SUBSCRIPTION 

EX-COMICS 




FAH p MY 
LITTLE 
NPGHT CAP' 


TO THE WINDOW I FLEW LIKE A FLASH, 

OPEN THE SHUTTERS AND THREW UP THE SASH 


I'M BREAKING 
THROUGH J 
fe THE 
^CLATTER * 
A. BARRIER! 


■ 


■BASKETBALL Ji 
FAR PEL TECH. VS. 


CHILDREN WERE NESTLED ALL SNUG IN THEIR BEDS 


And mamma in her kerchief and i in my car 
Had just settled down to a long winter’s nap 


When out on the lawn there arose such a 

CLATTER, 


I SPRANG FROM M Y BED TO S EE WHAT WAS THE 
MATTER. . .EPP^gf--7- 

^W BY JOVE 
























































































When what to my wondering eyes should appear. 
But A MINIATURE SLEIGH, AND EIGHT TINY REINDEER; 


The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow, 
Gave a luster of midday to obj ects b elow. 


More rapid than eagles his coursers they came* 
And he whistled, and shouted, and called them by 
name-, -v 

) I ' 4t l jk/CtWSABEn7\ ^ 


With a little old driver,so lively and quick 

I KNEW IN A MOMENT IT MUST BE ST NICK. . 


VcLNSOREpiT 

£ 11 L 








































AS I DREW IN MY HEAD,AND WAS TURNING AROUND 

Down the ch.— *-- - 1 

WSmMtkmfirnm 


n 

■ 


TENNIS, ANYONE? 


° R pi v EAVES THAT B£F0RE T *E WILD HURRICANE 
r LY, 

;N they MEET WITH an OBSTACLE... "'jRTT 




%-r 


apMwji m 

f FOR THAT 

[steamroller.O:;;:#® 


BLAST/ m 

IGH! OOCHi ^ 
VJHOORSi WHATTH 1 

oyUsqh- F'HfAVrtfS 
S-_— * SAAf£ J/ .'j jrf 


Voce uPA^cy 
Wof Aiowr/wjv, 

/ 7 J rt/ 0 G£ 7 % / 

/ ano 2 I 

>/ CHILDREN-is / 
turn AWFUL &- I- 
faANG&KX/S/ / 

SAjvffjWr cjacwJL. 




AS I DREW IN MY HEAD,AND WAS TURNING AROUND. 

Down the ch.— *-- - 1 

WSmMtkmfirnm 


H e WAS DRESSED ALL IN FUR, FROM HIS HEAD TO Hl$ 

FOOT, * • • 

AWO WS CLOTHES WERE ALL TARNlSHED WITH ASHES 
Vv / C Km| V& WALK a \AAlFvR.^^ e 


n 

■ 


TENNIS, ANYONE ? 


... MOUNT TO THE SKY. 


So UP TO THE HOUSE-TOP THE COURSERS THEY FLEW 

With a sleigh rill of toys and st, Nicholas, tqq. .. 

o) a 


And then in a twinkle,! heard on the roof 
I tt£ prancing and pawing of each little hooe.. 


* Jl~ 


5 Q 































































A BUNDLE OF TOTS HE HAD FLUNG ON HIS BACK, 
And HE LOOKED LIKE A PEDDLER JUST OPENING HIS 
PACK„. _,->C CU PlCll/^Si 


HlS EYES HOW THEY TWINKLED' HIS DIMPLES HOW 
MERRY t v „ , H yfoj./MF/sA 


ayrguif^H 1 


mm 




His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a 
cherry. . . , . 


His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow, 
And the beard on his chin was as white as the 

snow, . , njfBSntiBTn 


THIS IS WHAT I GET 
FOR SHOOTING my 
MOUTH off!! 




And the smoke.it encircled his head like a wreath 


The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth, 




5H FIS turn 


'wt &EU EVERY 

EQUIPMENT FOR 
EACH FI5HI 

j| 

F0R fish}^^ 

F«]©==« ■ 

$ ^Jr 



f r °R f , sw }'CSS^ i 


'^HADDOCKs}^ 

■ J T-flT 









































































HAD A BA DAD FACE AND A LITTLE ROUND BELLY 
t SHOOK WHEN HE LAUGHED,LIKE A BOWL FULL 
OF JELLY , ^ 


(AS CHUBBY AND PLUMP, A RIGHT JOLLY OLD ELF. 
I LAUGHED WHEN I SAW HIM,!N SPITE OF MYSELF.. 


if N * s 

mjoNi? e 




i m 


He spoke not a word, but went straight to his 

WORK, 

And filled all the stockings; then turned with 

A JERK, j 7 ; r. f'jgW 


wink of his eye and a twist of his HEAD, 

30N GAVE ME TO KNOW I HAD NOTHING TO DREAD; 


u 1 SAW/HOmr 

HISSING SANTA f- 

ja aus - y/Ty 


7 UNCLE , W 

-'•.nap.' * ■ 

> crack ! ■ ■ 


He sprang to his sleigh,to his team gave a whistle, 
And away they all fuew like the down on a thistle 


LAYING HIS FINGER ASIDE OF HIS NOSE, 
GIVING A NOD,UP THE CHIMNEY HE ROSE 


fojmzm f - 
^piiii —i 

I HEARD HIM EXCLAIM AS HE DROVE OUT OF SIGHT. 
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WilllAWSON 


^V-AStT 

y good ' 

td^ORplfa 


€ID£R 


J.P.SEVERtN 


omSTLY 


JACK 

KAMEN 


W.GAINES 


NANCY 

SfEGEL 


Jbe O^hvxb 


'aarie 

SEVERIN 


H-KurU’X’ 

















































Like a business of your own . . . or a good job with a big 

firm . . . and get paid for what you know? Shop-Method 
Home Training in Radio, Television, Electronics wilJ bring 
you the job...money.*.you've always wanted. 105 million 
Radios* 3100 stations... 16 million TV sets, over 100 TV 
stations...many more, now Govt, restrictions 
are off. Defense industries want trained 
men for interesting, good pay jobs. Get 
into this opportunity-making in¬ 
dustry ...advance fast. Find out 
how ... mail coupon .. .TODAY! 


I GIVE YOU STANDARD PARTS 1 
INCLUDING TUBES! 

—they are 
yours to 
keep. You 
actually 
learn by 
doing, build 
generators. * ,: F : % 

receivers, a big Super-Het radio. 

THIS PROFESSIONAL FACTORY- 
MADE MULTI-TESTER IS YOURS! 

Valuable 
equipment 
every 
Radio-TV 
man needs. 
Yours to 
keep! 

BOTH RESIDENT AND HOME 
STUDY COURSES OFFERED S 


LET NATIONAL SCHOOLS of Los Angeles, 
California, a Resident Trade School for 
almost SO years, train you at home for 
today's unlimited opportunities. Pick 
your industry—mail coupon below now! 

EARN EXTRA MONET WHILE YOU LEARNl 

I show you how to earn extra money 
while learning! Many men have paid for 
their entire course in this way. You can, 
too. Remember 1 Shop-Method Home 
Training covers every phase of the in¬ 
dustry — in an interesting step-by-step 
way. Why wait - take the first step to 
success—mail the coupon today! 

DRAFT AGE? Training helps you get the 
service branch you want, ad¬ 
vance fast. That means higher 
pay and grade, more prestige 
- right away! Don't take a 
chance—mail coupon now! 

Thesfl courses also offered in Spanish and Portuguese, 


Want to be your own boss ... or get into booming indus¬ 
tries? 8 ?niIlion older cars need big, profitable services 
and repairs. Farm machinery is going Diesel. Defense in¬ 
dustry begs for more and more trained mechanics for 
high-pay jobs. National Schools Shop-Method 
Home Training prepares you for all Automo¬ 
tive, Diesel, Allied Mechanics opportunities. 
Helps you get the security, good pay you've 
always wanted. Send coupon for 
your Free Book and Sample Les¬ 
son now! 




... 


I GIVE YOU THE TOOLS OF YOUR 

TRADE! Big professional-quality 
kit of tools of your trade — and 
all-metal 
tool box. All 
yours to keep 
-part of 
your course; 
they help 

make your - 

training more im¬ 

practical ™ start you off right! 

NATIONAL 

SCHOOLS 

Technical Trade-Training Since im 

LOS ANGELES 3 7, CALIFORNIA 
In Canada: 193 East Hastings Street 
Vancouver 4* B. C. 


MAIL TODAY-YOU'RE ”ON YOUR WAY' 


DON’T 
PUT IT OFF 
GET THE 
BIG SALARY 
YOU’VE 
ALWAYS 
WANTED! 


NATIONAL SCHOOLS, Dept* IP* 123 Mail tfl envelope 

4000 S* Figu«rod Street or jirtstfec™ 

La» Angelos 37, California postal card 

I want to "get going 1 '! Send me Free Book I checked and 
Free Sample-Lesson. J understand no salesman will calk 
D My Future in Radio-Television & Electronics 
□ My Future in Automotive-Diesel & Allied Mechanics 

MAMS_ _ 

AMiREgS _ __, 

CITY - __ __ 


^ ACE_ 


^ZQNE_STATEJ_ 


I 

I 

I 

■ 

I 

I 

I 

■ 


□ Chtck htr* if from ivrvkt !tti then 4 r*™* ago. 

Q CS*tk K mt? if Fnnrttlcd in Rtildtnl Training at Loi Angela 


y O fc*f* if fnlHOlled in Rfildtnt 1 


GIT SHOP-METHOD HOME T( 

/?> for SUCCESS in Today’s Top Industries! 4 


SEND COUPON 
TODAY 
for FREE 
BOOK and 


COMPLETE , 
SAMPLE LESSON! 


RADIO-TELEVISION 0R AUTOMOTIVE-DIESEL 


& ELECTRONICS 


& ALLIED MECHANICS 




























NEW! 1953 “Space Commander 

VIBRO-MATIC 

ALKIE-TALKIES 


PHONES 

COMPLETE 


2 PHONES 


ONLY 


$1 


2 WAY 

SENDS! RECEIVES! 

VOICE-SONGS-MUSIC 

Thrills & Fun Galore! 

If by some magic*! means yen could talk with your neighbor and friends—without electric wires, 
without batteries or electric current, woufdnr you pay $100 or more? Well you can do just 
that and the entire cost to you is only ONE DOLLAR for TWO "Space Commander" Wallcle* 
Tallitioi + Not just a toy^but an amazing communication system* NOW you can talk back and 
forth from house to garden, between rooms, between your house and your friends'. How thrill¬ 
ing to "speak thru space"! 

Works like Magic . . . Guaranteed! 

This latest, newest t?53 model is a well made product of the world's largest manufacturer 
of Walkie-Talkies. Uses highly sensitive Vibromatic design. Each phone it.self-contained and 
tends as well as receives messages, songs, music, etc. which travel over the conductor line 
for hundreds of feet, clear and distinct. Requires no license* Will not Interfere with radio 
reception. Works equally well indoors or out. 

Endless Fun . . . Educational! 

This new 2-WAY WelkieTalkie System provides endless fun for the entire family, for 
boys and girls and adults tool Inspirational. Helps overcome shy nets, aids voice train* 
ing T Real "Space Planet" design in handsome colors. Hard to break* They're ruggadl 

5 Day Trial — Money Back Guarantee* 

Send only one dollar, cash, check or money order and your Walkie-Talkies will be ship* 
ped on 5 day home trial—instantly! Easy to use directions—even a 5*year-o!d child can 
do HI Enjoy them with your family and friends for 5 whole days free, of any obligation to 
keep them . . . entirely at our risk! If you're not thrilled and satisfied In every way your dollar 
comes right back! Supply limited! Rush order now! Don't lose this big bargain! Mail 
coupon TODAY! 

CONSUMERS MART, Dep».3S-M-2a 
131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 


SPECIAL! 


Rush this MONEY-SAVING COUPON 

CONSUMERS MART. Dept. 38M - 28 
131 West 33rd Street. New Yoric 1, N. Y. 

HUSH * cnmpUu of SPACE, COMMANDER WALKIE-TALKIES «i 3 D AY THlAL, 

iml-paid. 1 rncloie onty Si,00 for th* (WipWt« eet «sf 3 ptumai ud dli«dmi. II 1 *m irti 
thrlll-td *nd In every J-DU mrm to Knd birk my delEv wtdl ftO QUek(J<HII tlW, 


P CHECK tier* U you wtfth order wai C.OJ). You p*y $1.00 AND 3S m*(j pofiij* 
m dt 1 lv«y. 



















Check the Kind of Body 

VAII UImmI I RIGHT IN THE 
1 UU WwPilF • COUPON BELOW 

... and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 


Awarded the 
title of ''The 
World's Most 
Perfectly De¬ 
veloped Man/' 


Here's The Kind of Results I Get: 


"I gained 11 lbs. 
iuid 4 ! / 4 inches on 
my chest* 3 inches 

on my arms. 1 am 
never consti¬ 
pated." 

—Henry Wetcn, Canada 
J( I gained 34 lbs. 

and increased my 

chest 6 inchest” 

— Stanley Lynn* Calif* 

“What a difference’ 


Have put 


3 V: 


inches on my chest 
(normal) and 2 Vi 
inches expanded. 

— F, S., New Yark 

*‘Gained 29 lbs. 
When I started 


your course! 
weighed only 141. 
Now I weigh 170- 11 

_T. K n New York 

“■The benefits are 
v"mderfuL The first 
week my aim in¬ 
creased use inch, 
my chest two 

inches.' 1 

M., Conn. 

,H You changed me 
from a weakling 
to a real he-man. 
My chest has gone 
up 6 inches. I am 
a solid mass of 
muscle/ 1 

—J, ¥h, Wen tana 


J UST tell me where you want it— 
and FI] add SOUP INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders—put trip-hammer power In 
both your arms make your 
legs two pillars of strength? 

Then just check what you 
want below. I’ll prove you 
can get it in just 15 minutes 
a day—in your own home 
—or it wonH cost you a 
penny! 

I don't care if you are 
15 or 50 years old—or 
how ashamed of your 
present physical con¬ 
dition you may be, I 
can give you a "barrel 
chest" and a vise-like 
grip* I can shoot new strength 
into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs — help you 
cram your body so full of pep, 
and red-blooded vitality 
you won't feel there’s even 
"standing room" left for 
weakness and that lazy 
feeling* I'll wake up 
that 
sleeping 
energy of 
yours and 
make it 
hum like 
a high- 
powered 

dynamo! You'll iee/ and /ook differ¬ 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 

-DYNAMIC TENSION"! ThatS 
the ticket! The identical natural 
method that l myself developed to 
change my body from the scravmy 
skinny chested weakling I was at 17 


are you 

inny„ Wi'Jk Ajid 
run down? 

A I w ,vy s tired? 

NcryobS? 

LiChiriCp in GO-n- 
luJcrtC*-? 

Conlil ip.i t od? 

SuFfepidti fr/>m bnd 
broith? 

FU and fl.Wbv? 

Drjyou w.inl lo tost 1 
■or (jj i■i yWe■ i(jht? 

WHAT TO DO 

ABOUT IT is \ a f n 

m frty P- H L t UOOK 


to my present superman physique! Thou¬ 
sands of other fellows iifii becoming mar¬ 
velous physical specimens—my way, I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 

When you have learned to develop 
your strength through 'Dynamic Tension” 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle- 
makers. You simply utilize the DOR¬ 
MANT muscle-power in your own God- 
given body™watch it increase 
and multiply double-quick into 
real solid LIVE MUSCLE. 

My method — “Dynamic Ten¬ 
sion” will turn the trick for 
you. No theory-so gasy! Spend 
only 15 minutes a day in your 
own borne- From the very 
start you’ll be using my meth¬ 
od of "Dynamic Tension” ah 
Fnost unconsciously every min¬ 
ute of the day—walking, bend¬ 
ing over, etc.—to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY, 
you want. And you'll be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con¬ 
dition prize fighters, wrestlers* baseball 
and football players* etc. 


FREE 


Illustrated 37- 
Page Book, Just 
Mail the Coupon. 


SEND NOW For my famous book, 
''Everlasting Health and Strength. 17 (Over 
3 Vi MILLION fellows have sent for it 
already, ) It contains 32 pages, packed 
from cover to cover with actual photo¬ 
graphs and valuable advice. Shows what 
“Dynamic Tension" has done for others, 
answers many vital questions* Page by- 
page it shows what I can do for YOU. 

This book is a veal prize for any fel¬ 
low who wants a hotter build. Yet I’ll 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Just 
glancing through it 
may mean the turning 
point in your whole 
life! Check the infor- 
mation you want {im 
the coupon below) and 
rush it to m* person¬ 
ally, CHARLES ATLAS, 

Dept, 1649 ITS East 
Sard N, Y. ID, N, Y. 


CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. IMS 

115 East 23rd SL, Hew York t0, N. Y, 


"Uectsc C&ast£e4 C&C&Z4 ■ ~t£z- 




(Check 4s many as you like ) 
D More Weight—Solid—in Tht Eight 
Plmti 

□ Broader Chest and Shaulders 
EH Mare Powerful Arms and Grip 

□ Slimmer Waist nod Hips 

Ell Bette; Regularity, Digestion, 
Clearer Skin 

□ Mo™ Powerful leg Muscles 
O Reiter Steep, Mare Energy 


Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book "Everlasting Health and 
Strength'’—32 pages, crammed with pho¬ 
tographs. answers to vital health ques¬ 
tions* and valuable advice. I understand 
this book Is mine to keep and sending for 
it does not obligate me in any way. 


Name. 


A^e. 


tl h lrasc! |>j-l iht ur v^rlfr [ihiLlit j-'l 


Address 


City. 


State- 


J 














































